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INTRODUCTION. 



The nnhappy differences which have given rwe to 
the foUowing poems, have excited dironghoat the 
kingdom the most lively interest ; and produced 
various sentiments in the breasts of different per- 
sons, but chiefly those of pity for both the noble 
individuals^ whose domestic discords have thus be- 
come the theme of public invest^tion and ani- 
madversion. Evexy impartial person, however, 
under the existing circumstances, would suspend 
their judgment until all the particulars of thb un- 
happy separation should be more fully made knowiw 
In the mean time every feeling breast will syoMMi- 
thize deeply in the sentiments expressed in that 
pathetic poem, '' Fare Thee Well ;" and regret the 
cause, whatever it may be, which has driven from 
his home, and from his cxmntry, the favourite 
bard, whose chaste and tender numbers have so 
long been, and stiU will be, the delight and admi- 
ration of eveiy admirer of poetry. 

Lord Byron, no longer siooe than the 2d of Ja* 
nuary, 1815, led to the hymeneal altar the lovely 
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Sid aooompfisiied Ame Tahfilij eoiy dan^hterof 
Sir Balph Nod, bvt. (bte Miftantr?) ; a marriage 
which praiusod evcxy hapiHnes aod every bleasng 
which mriimbiail lofve can bestow ; bat which has 
uofiMtDDalel^ disappointBd the hopes of aU the pas- 



Befixe the jeir, which commenred with thdc 
unioou had dapwed, rumour had begun to whisper 
about that unhappy dififerenoe which has ^vea rise 
to the two Poems, the <' Fare Thee Wdl«" and 
** A Sketch fiom Ptivate Life," which were not 
lotendfid, however, for the public eye. The news* 
pi^ieca shortly after announced to the pidilk: the 
ftUowiog intelligence : — 

** A matrimouid separation in high life, at least 
for the present, has, we hear, taken place, in con- 
sequence of one of those donusdc fracas which will 
sometimes occur in the best r^ulated &milies« The 
happy pair have scarcely passed 

' Tweire waning nu>ons in bliss supreme :' 

and the Lady has recently blessed her Lord with an 
infant daughter; tiis Lokbhip in a poetical flight of 
ftncy^ is said to have pretty broadly intimated, that 
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her Ladysliip had his ifree consent to leave ibt 
house^ and return to her r<^latives! This, rep<^ 
^ys^ the Lady soon afterwards dld^ taking with 
her, in a. post-chaise^ the child and its nurse^ to the 
great astonishment of his Lordship^^* 

Little could be inferred from this obscure inti* 
mation ; but on the 24th of February the following 
paragraph appeared in the Morning Herald^ and 
subsequently in other papers :-— 

'^ The sudden and regretted separation between 
an amiable Lady, and her Lord^ is said to have arisen 
fixxn his Lordship having introduced a fascinatii^ 
Actress to th^ table, without the previous know* 
ledge or approbation of her Ladyship, who deemed 
the visit an indecorous intrusion on her domestic 
comforts.*' The reporter of this anecdote here 
addsy that '* the Lady was united to her Bight 
Honourable Partner witliout a previous marriage- 
settlement, although her fortune and expectations 
are very large." 

It is evident that no small or trivial cause could 
have produced this separation between Lord Bjrron 
and his Lady, whose character and virtues his 
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'Ix)rdship has proclaimed to the worid in oamben 
that will .never die; meanwhile the opiniixis oi 
mankind^ as is usual in these cases^ are divided^ as 
to the party entitled to their approbation or theai 
censure. The *' Skefch from Private Life'* bai 
been condemned by the Editor of the Times as '^ an 
attack by a man of rank, talents, and literary repa« 
tation, on an unprotected, defenceless, and a de- 
pendant female, to gratify an insatiable revenge." 
Whilst on the other hand the Editor of the Momvfg 
Chronicle vindicates his Lordship, and asserts, '^ thai 
if the^ publication of all the circumstances of the 
unhappy dispute should become necessary, every 
impartial reader will agree with him, that nothing 
but the most gross misrepresentation, and malignant 
influence on a delicate mind could have operated 
the separation that has taken place/* 



ThefbUowing letter has been addressed by Sir 
Ridph.Noel (the father of Lady Byroti), to the 
Editor of TAe Alorning Chronick, in consequence 
of some observations respecting Lord and Lady 
Byrotr, which have appeared in that paper. 



«* Mlvart*s Hbte^ April 18> 181^. 

'* Sib, 

^ I observe with the greatest dissatisfaction 
the manner in which you have inserted in the Mom* 
Ing Cftronkle of to-day« the unqualified contradiction 
I gave you yesterday of the paragraph in your for-f 
mer pai)er9 which stated the existence of a conspiracy 
against Lord Byron's domestic peace. I did not say- 
that I knew of no conspiracy against Lord Byron s 
domestic peace j but I told you in the most decided 
manner, that I krnew no conspiracy of the kind ha^ 
ever existed, that the report was utterly false, an4 
I gave you my word of honour that the step taken 
by Lady By^on was the result of her own unbiassed 
judgment, and that her parents ahd friends inter- 
fere4 only wh^n called lipon by her to afibrd her 
their support. In the necessity of the step, indeed, 
her friends fully concurred; but in the suggestion 
of it they had no concern. Having given you thb 
assurance ip- the most solemn manner, I called upon 
yon to contradict the paragraph on my authority. 
You have dpne so, but in a manner utterly unsatis* 
Victory; and I have to request that yon will insert 
this letter in your paper of to*morrow,^ in whicb I 
repeat that no conspiracy whatever existed against 
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tookcBe: I aeicr fiaaef q^ub: like pabficatkn ib a 

Ssodbrr ^onufl wis'kibc^ td bbt ^it9i|iEJCt awl con* 
<flfifliiiMfliijBi :~ btt OK R^sNr ib> some obwmDoos of 
TOon^ 3t VB juHLisuiS sBcscflr js A MS, ^bM. DO psn- 
j^rapSis IwwrSf t9 Lcir«£5v7aBL, bal <iiiii^inwl vith 
I«ft3]p BjicQ or bcr Msssoo&xt t&vsD^&y or woe pob* 



Hdaed wkii daesr kaKfvibib&: xsl tdm I sfaaald 
faoieac i«iT BDocSi dsc saficcsssr of nnkoD^ dns sob* 
jed d>e tfaeoBe of fiartSxr ^'iwnftwinn in dbe pdific 
popCESy viiddi I Issvc jflm ja^ ^fr^niw wwl €i£Mk ifats* 
tioo*tliM.ciJEiueiatiieiyiMTinBKrf|gifaBeBfe. Soch 
are IDT oht Mutjiiu ps. ia tfe presem iDtfane» I 
cuiMjdie tbcK dacDBions bxie ^imi^i^ fiom tfcc 
piAficaikoof LcsdB3pnMi''s leases* ssl domtre- 
flgmlffi' tint the nfa^ed w3b txtr uuiJUBd btfisc^ 
tfaej^ lisfe muiiilj not ongauaed fitm h^fy 

" I am. Sir, 

" Toot hciDble semnt, 

•• RALPH NOEL.'* 



" P.S, Mj fiicnd, CGloDd Doyle, who was 
pfescot fndi me, ooncms in his lecnOectiGn of the 
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above harlilg been the sentiment which I ex* 
pressed. 

" 1 am. Sir, 

" Your humble Servant, 

" Ralph Noej^'*^ 



To this Tetter the Edited has returned the folr 
lowing answer : , 



I* 

'' Sir, 
ft 



On coming to my OflSce, I. find your, letter,, 
containing an animadversion on the paragraph. in- 
serted in my Paper, as the result of the convertfa-^ 
tion last night } and I should havq no hesitation in: 
publishing it according to your desire, if I were not 
moraUy certain that it would lead inevitably to the 
publication of the whole Correspondence, fi*om 
Lady Byron's .first letter, dated from Kirby, to the 

• 

last document, prepared for legal proceedings, if 
necessary. I stop it, therefore, for one day, to en- 
able you to reflect on the propriety of pushing the 
matter to this extremity 3 and, in .the mean time, I 
beg leave to say, that I published the result of the 
long conversation that passed between us, and not 
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^ detmli frocp .motives of the tnost an&iduft-eoi 
cern for all parties* Yoa certainly said, in tiie &" 
instance, that ' no conspiracy had ever existed again 
the domestic peace of Lord Byron :' to which yc 
will do me the justice to recollect I answered, ' th 
yoo could speak to this only fi^m the best of yoi 
own knowledge and belief/ and that I perfect! 
acquitted you of all participation in it ; but th; 
I remained fully convinced^ fh>m circomstana 
within my own knowledge, that nothing but gro 
misrepresentation and malignant influence cod 
have prevailed on a wife, whose duty it was i 
cleave to her husband, and particularly such a wil 
as Lord Byxon always described his Lady to be, t 
take the step which she did, and to remain apparent 
ly implacable to all the overtures of reccmciliatio 
that have since been made. Both you and Colom 
Doyle acknowledged that you could not ^pect n 
to give up the conviction of my mind; and yo 
appeared to me perfectly to acquiesce in the wa 
that I put it, which was, that I had your authc 
rity to declare, that no conspiracy^ to your know 
ledge, existed against the noble Lord. 



/ 



/ 



'' I did not wish, to aggravate the unhappy dii 
fcrence by going into all the conversation whic 
took place^ nor state the Unpression which was mad 




on my fed&ogi by joor.dedaration^ nlof Ljdj B*s 
s^nradon Ihmi ber hufband was' the lenk of lier 
own cmbianed JQ^^ment/ a ftep wlbdi I ssdd^ from 
respect to the hdy, I could not hare s oppo seJ 
possiUe ; my own ideas of the coDdoct of a noble- 
nunded woman beii^ so cootrarj, and such coo- 
dnct bong at the same time so inconsistent with the 
etpreanaot toed bjr herself to the last moment of 
ihenr domestic intercourse. 

'^ H I had gone into the whole detml, I nnist 
hare stated the question pat to yoo. Whj no 
T^ty was giren to the apj^ication made to joor 
fyaaSj to gpedfy the charges against Lord B. that 
"he might have an opportunity to yin^cale himself 
from the calomnies so indostrionsly prop^ated 
against him ? — To this yon answer^ that Lady Byron 
acted in this by the advice of Dr. Loshington ! 
— What ! a wife tears hersdf from the bosom of 
her hosband^ and acts by the cold caution of a 
Lawyer rather than by the dictates of her own 
heart ! 
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As to the expression of the disquiet at and 
condemnation of the infunoos aspersions which 
provoked me to vindicate the NoUe Lord, I cer- 
tainly Conceived you to declare that they not only 

b 



were not authonzed by Lady fijrroc's frieods, but 
that you regretted and condemned them. I trost 
you do not mean to withdraw this declaratioD^ or 
to diminish the import of these words. 

** If in the course of to-morrow I shall receive 
your instructions to print the letter^ you may de- 
pend on the publication on Saturday^ together with 
my own recollection of all that passed between us 
yesterday ; and which, that you may be satis6ed of 
its fairness, I shall be ready to submit before hand 
to your perusal. My anxiety is, to prevent the 
breach from being widened, and to avoid the con- 
sequences to which the publication of your letter^ 
and the continuance of such slanders as daily ap- 
pear in some of the Papers, must lead. 



*' I have the honour to be, 

^ With perfect respect for yourself, 
'' Sir, 
'' Your faithful Servant, 

" James PekrtJ 

Sr Ralph Noel, Bart. &c. &c. &c. 
*' Strand, April 18, 1816. 
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REPLY. 



4i 



Mivart* » Hotel, April 19, 1816. 

" I cannot withdraw ray request, that you 
will insert the letter of explanation which I yester- 
day sent you. You must take the responsibility 
upon yourself of whatever you may choose to pub- 
lish, and I must decline any previous communica- 
tion on the subject. 

'* I am. Sir, 

" Your humble Servant, 

" Ralph Noel.'* 
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POEMS. 



FARE THEE WELL ! 



Farb thee well I and if for evep-^ 
Still for ever> £ire thee well— 

Even though unforgiving^ never 
'Gainst thee shall my heart rebel.< 



Would that breast were bared before thee 
Where thy head so ofl hath lain^ 

While that placid sleep came o*er thee 
Which thou ne*er can*st know again : 



Would that breast by thee glanc'd over, 
Eveiy inmost thought could show ! 

Then> thou would'st at last discover 
'Twas not ^well to spurn it so. — 



Though the world £as this- commend thee— 
Though it smile upon the blow^ 

Even its praises must offend thee« 
Founded on another's woe — 



Though my many faults defac*d me^ 
Could no other arm be founds 

Than the one which once embraced me. 
To inflict a cureless wound ? 



Yet— oh, yet— thyself deceive not- 
Love may sink by slow decay. 

But by sudden wrench, believe not. 
Hearts' can thus be torn away : 




Still thine own its life retaineth — 

Still must mine— *thoagh bleeding — beat^ 
And the undying thought which paineth 

Is — that we no more may meet.— 



These ar6- words' of deeper sorrow 
Than the wall above the dead : 

Both shall live — but every morrow 
Wake us from a widowed bed.^- 



And when thou would*st solace gather-^ 

When our child's first accents flow- 
Wilt thou teach her to say—*' Father ! " 
Though his cares she must forego ? 



When her little hands shall press thee— 
When her lip to thine is prest — 

Think of him whose prayer shall bless th 
Think of him thy love hath blessU 



Should her lineaments resemble 
Those tboa never niore may^st 

Then thy heiirt will softly tredible 
With a pulse yet true to me.— 



All my faults-^perchance thou kxunvest- 
All my madness— none can know j 

All my hopes— where'er thou goeit— 
Whither — ^yet with thee they go.— 



Every feeling hath been shaken. 

Pride— which not a world could bow- 
Bows to thee— by thee forsaken^ 

Even my soul forsakes me bow.— » 



But 'tis done — ^all words are idle — 
Words from me are vainer still ; 

But the thoughts we cannot bridle 

Force the way without the will.— 




Fare thee well ! — thus disunited— 
Tom from every nearer tie — 
Seared in heart — and lone — and blighted 

More than this I scarce can die, — 



a 



SKETCH FROM PRIVATE LIFE. 



" Hooest— >HoDfi8t lago ! 

" If that thou be'st a devil, I cannot kill thee." 

Shakspsabe. 



BoBN in the garret^ in the kitchen bred. 
Promoted thence to deck her mistress* head 3 
Next— for some gracious service uoexprest« 
And from its wages only to be guess*d — 
Rais*d from the toilet to the table^ — where 
Her wondering betters wait behind her chair^ 
With eye unmoved^ and forehead unabash'd^ 
She dines from off the plat^ she lately wash*d. 
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Quick with the: tale/ and read/ with the lie^^ 

The genial confidante, and general spy-— 

Who ccyidd, ye gods I her next employment guess^^ 

An only infant's earliest governess ! 

She taught the child to read> and taught so well/ 

That she herself, by teaching, learn* d to spell. 

An adept next in penmanship she^grows. 

As many a nameless slander deftly shows : 

What she had made the pupil of her art. 

None know — but that high Soul secured the heart. 

And panted for the truth it could not hear. 

With longing breast and undeluded ear. . . 

Foil'd was perversion by that.youthftd nnodi 
Which Flattery fool'd not — Baseness could not blinc^. 
Deceit infect not-ruear Contagion soil — 
Indulgence w^en — nor£xamplespoil*- 
Nor master*d Sdence tempt her to look down 
On humbler talents with a pitying firowB—- 
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Nor Genios swell— nor Beauty render vain-^ 

Nor Envy ruffle to retaliate pain-^ 

Nor Fortune change— Pride raise— nor Passion bow. 

Nor Virtue teach austerity— till now. 

Serenely purest of her sex that live> 

But wanting one sweet weakness— >to forgive^ 

Too shock*d at faults her soul can never know> 

She deems that all should be like her below : 

Foe to all Vice, yet hardly Virtue's friend. 

For Virtue pardons those she would amend. 

But to the theme : — ^now laid aside too long» 
The baleful burthen of this honest song«— 
Though aU her former functions are no more. 
She rules the circle which she served before. 
If mothers-^none know why-^before her quake j 
If daughters dread her for the mother's sakei 
If early habitfr— those fidse links, which bind 
At times the loftiest to the ipefiuest mind^^ 
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Have given her t)ower too deeplj to tnsttf • ! . . • '" 

The angiy essence of hef'dest^ will -, 

If, like a snale^ she steal within your walls, 

TiU the black slime betray her as she crawls ; ^ 

If, like a viper, to the heart she wind. 

And leave thevendm there she did riot find 5 * 

What marvel that this hag of hatred works 

Eternal evil latent as she lurks. 

To make a Pandemonium where she dwells. 

And reign the Hecate of domestic hells ? 

Skill'd by a toucb to deepen scandal*s tints 
With all the kind miendacity of bints, * 

While mingling truth with falsehood— sneers with smileff^^ 
A thread of candour with a web of wiles ; 
A plain blunt show of briefly-spoken seeming, ' 
To hide her bloodless heart's soul-harden*d scheming ; 
A lip of lies— « fece formed to conceal 5 
And, without feeing, tnock at all who feel : 



IS 

Wkh a irOe ooik dtt GcrgOQ wouid &0W1I ; 
A die^ of parduneiifc— aod an ^ of stone. 
Ifarky how the rhamirh of her ye&ow blood 
Ooze to her skio, and stagnate there to OHid, 
Cased like the cemipede in saffron mail. 
Or darker greemiesi of the scorpion's scde^ 
(For drawn from reptiles oolj maj ve trace 
Coogeiual ccJoars in that soul or £Ke)— > 
Look on her featnres ! and behold her mind 
As in a miiror of itsdf defined : 
Look on the picture ! deem it not o*ercharged — 
There is no trait which might not be enlarged -, — 
Yet tme to " Natare*s journeymen^*' who made 
This monster when their mistress left off trade> — 
This female dog-star of her little skj^ 
Where all beneath her infloence droop or die. 

Oh ! wretch without a tear — without a thoaght. 
Save joy above the ruin thou hast wrought — 
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The time shall come^ nor long remote^ when thou 

Shalt feel far more than thou inflictest ndw; 

Feel for thy vile self-loving self in vain. 

And turn thee howling in unpitied pain. 

May the strong curse of crush*d afiectioxis Ifght ' 

Back on thy bosom with reflected' blight ! 

And make thee in thy leprosy of mind 

As loathsome to thyself as to mankind ! 

Till all thy self* thoughts curdle into hate. 

Black — as thy will for others would create : 

Till thy hard heart be calcined into dust. 

And thy soul welter in its hideous crust» 

Oh, may thy grave be sleepless as the bed,-— 

The widow*d couch of fire, that thou hast spread \ 

Then, when thou fym would'st weary Heaven with 

prayer. 
Look on thine earthly victims— and despair ! 
Down to the dust ! — and, as thou rott'st away. 
Even worms shall perish on thy poisonous clay. 



1 
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But forrdbe lovef I bore> and still must bear'^ 
To her thy malice from all ties would tear — 
Thy name— thy human name— to eveiy eye 
The climax of all ^om should hang on higb^ 
Exalted o*er thy less abhorred compeer»— 
And festering in the Infamy of years. 




15 



ON THE STAR 



o» 



'' THE LEGION OF HONOUR." 



1. 

Star of the brave!— whose beam hath shed 

Such glory o*er the quick and dead— 

Thou radiant and adored deceit ! 

Which millions rushed in arms to greets— 

Wild meteor of immortal birth ! 

Why rise in Heaven to set on Earth? 

Souls of slain heroes formed thy rays; 
Eternity flashed through thy blaze ; 
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The music of thy marshal sphere 
Was &me on high and honour here 
And thy light broke on human ejres. 
Like a Volcano from the skies. 

3. 

Like lava rolled thy stream of blood. 
And swept doWn empires ixrlth its flood; 
£arth rocked beneath thee to her base. 
As thou did*st lighten' through all space; 
^ And the shorn Sun grew dim in air. 
And set while thou wert dwelling there. 

4. 

Before thee rose, and with thee grew, 
A rainbow of the loveliest hne,^ 
Of three bright colours,* each divine. 
And fit for that celestial sign ; 



\ ■ i 
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For Freedom's hand had blended thenii 
Like tints in an immortal gem. 



5. 



One tint was of the sunbeam's dyes ; 
One, the blue depth of Seraph's eyes 3 
One> the pure Spirit's veil of white 
Had robed in radiance of its light : 
The three so mingled did beseem 
The texture of a heavenly dream. 



6. 



Star of the brave ! thy ray is pale. 
And darkness must again prevail 1 
But, Oh, thou Rainbow of the free ! 
Our tears and blood must flow for thee, 
When thy bright promise fades away. 
Our life is but a load of clay. 

c 
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7. 



And Freedom hallows with her tread 
The silent cities of the dead; 
For beaatifol in death are thej 
Who proudly hJl in her axiaj ^ . 
And soon. Oh Goddess^ may ytebe 
For evermore with them or thee ! 
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ODE. 



Oh» shame to thee, Land of the Gaul ! 

Ofai shamd to thy children and thee! 
Unwise in thy gloiy^ and base in thy fall. 

How wretched thy portion shall be I 
Derision shall strike thee forlorn, 

A mockery that never shall die 5 
The corses of Hate, and the hisses of Scorn 

Shall burthen the winds of thy sky ^ 
And, proud o'er thy ruin, for ever be hurl'd 
The laughter of Triumph, the jeers of the World ! 

Oh, where is thy spirit of yore, 
The spirit that breathed in thy dead, 
When gallantry's star was the beacon before. 
And honour the passion that led ? 
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Thy storms have awaken' d their deep. 
They groan from the place of their rest. 
And wrathfuUy murmur, and suddenly w^ep. 

To see the foul stain on thy breast ; 
For where is the glory they left thee in trust ? 
*Tis scattered in darkness, 'tis trampled in dust ! 

Gro, look through the kingdoms of earth. 

From Indus, all round to the Pole, 
And something of goodness, of honour, and worth. 

Shall brighten the sins of the sonl : 
But thou art alone in thy shame. 

The world cannot liken thee there 5 
Abhorrence and vice have disfigur*d thy name 

Beyond the low reach of compare 5 
Stupendous In guilt, thou shalt lend us through time 
A proverb, a bye- word, for treach'ry and crime ! 

While conquest illumin*d his sword. 
While yet in his prowess he stood. 
Thy praises still foUow'd the steps of thy Lord, 
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And welcom'd the torrent of blopd ; 
Pho' tyranny sat on his crown. 

And wither'd the nations afar, 
. bright in thy view was the Despot's renown. 

Till Fortune deserted his car 5 
n, back from the Chieftain thou slunkest away-^— 
J foremost to insult, the first to betray ! 

t 
orgot were the feats he had done. 

The toils he had borne in thy cause j 
u tumed*st to worship a new rising sun. 

And waft other songs of applause 3 

the storm was beginning to lour. 

Adversity clouded his beam : 
I honour and faith were the brag of an hour. 

And loyalty's self but a (keam : 
[lim thou hadst banish*d thy vows were restor'd -, 
[ the first that had «cofrd> were the first that ndor'd ! 

/hat tumult thus burthens the air. 
What throng thus encircles his throne ? 
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*Tis the shout of delight^ *us the millions 4hat swear 

His sceptre shall rule them alone* 
Reverses shall brighten their zeal^ 

Misfortune shall hallow his name^ 
And the world that pursues him shalLmoumfulIy feel 

How quenchless the spirit and flame 
That Frenchmen will breathe, when their hearts are oo firCi 
For the Hero thej love, and the Chief they admire I 



Their hero has rushed to the field ; 
His laurels are cover*d with shade— 
But where is the spirit that never should yield. 
The loyalty never to fade ! 
In a moment desertion and guile 
Abandon him up to the foe ; 
The dastards that flourished and grew at his smile. 

Forsook and renounced him in woe > 
And the millions that swore they would perish to save. 
Beheld him a fugitive, cpptive, and slave ! 



■T" 




The Savage all wild in his glen 

Is nobler and better than thou ; 
"hou standest a wonder> a marvel to men> 

Such perfidy blackens thy brow ! 
If thou wert the place of my birth. 

At once from thy arms would I sever ; 
d fly to the uttermost ends of the earth. 

And quit thee for ever and ever -, 
nd thinkmg of thee in my long after-years, 
liould but kindle my blushes and waken my tears. 

Oh, shame to thee, land of the Gaul ! 

Oh, shame to thy children and thee ! 
Unwise in thy g^ory and base in thy fall. 

How wretched thy portion shall be ! 
Derision shall strike thee forloni, 

A mockery that never shall die 3 
le curses of Hate and the hisses of Scorn 

Shall burthen the winds of thy sky ; 
id proud o'er thy ruiii for ever be hurl'd 
le laughter of Triumph, the jeers of the World! 
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MADAME LAVALETTE. 



Let Edinburgh Critics overwhelm with their praises 

Their Madame de Stabl^ and their faDEi*d L*Epinas8S ^ 
Lik0 a meteor at best^ proud Philosophy blazes. 

And the fame of a Wit is as brittle as glass : 
But cheering*s the beam, and unfading the splendour 

Of thy torch. Wedded Love ! and it never has yet 
Shone with lustre more holy, more pure, or more tender. 

Than it sheds on the name of the fair Lavalbtte. 

Then fill high the wine-cup, e'en Virtue shall bless it, 

And hallow the goblet which foams to her name 5 
The warm lip of Beauty shall piously press it. 

And Hymen shall honour the pledge to her fame : 
To the health of the "Woman, who freedoin and life too 

Has risk'd for her Husband, we'll pay the just: debt 5 
And hail with applauses the Heroine and Wife too. 

The constant, the noble, the fair Laval ette. 




Her foes have awarded^ in impotent malice> 

To their capdTe a doom^ which all Enrope abhon^ 
And tarns from the Stairs of the Priest-haunted palace^ 

WhUe those who replaced them there^ blush for their cause. 
But^ in ages to come^ when the blood-tamish'd glory 

Of Dtikes^ and of Marshals^ in darkness hath set^ 
Hearts shall throbs eyes shall glisten^ at reading the story 

Of the fond self-derotion of fair Lavalettb. 
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FAREWELL TO FRANCE. 



Farewell to the Land^ where the gloom of my ^ory 

Arose and overshadowed the earth with her name;—- 
She abandons me now^ — but the page of her story. 

The brighest or blackest, is filled with my fame, 
I have warred with a world which vanquished me only 

When the meteor of Conquest allured me too for,— 
I have coped with the Nations which dread me thus lonely. 

The last single Captive to millions in war I 
Farewell to thee, France— when thy diadem crown'd me, 

I made thee the gem and the wonder of earth, — 
But thy weakness decrees I should leave as I found thee» 

Decay 'd in thy glory and sunk in thy worth. 
Oh ! for the veteran hearts that were wasted 

In strife with the storm, when their battles were won,— 
Then the Eagle, whose gaze in that moment was blasted. 

Had still soared with eyes fixed on Victory's Sun ; 




wdl to thee^ France — but when Liberty rallies 
Qce more in thy regions, remember me then — 
Violet grows in the depth of thy valleys, 
hough withered, thy tears will unfold it again — 
yet I may baffle the hosts that surround us, 
tid yet may thy heart leap awake to my voice — 
re are links which must break in the chain that has 

bound us, 
ken turn thee and call on the Chief of thy choice* . 



d8 



WATERLOO, 



We do not curse thee, Waterloo 5 
Though freedom's blood thy plain bedew ; 
There 'twas shed, but is not sunk- 
Rising from each gory trunk — 
Like the water-spout from ocean. 
With a strong and growing motion — 
It soars, and mingles in the air. 
With that of lost Labedoyere— 
With that of him whose honoured grave 
Contains the " bravest of the brave -/* 
A crimson cloud it spreads and glows. 
But shall return to whence it rose j 
When 'tis full 'twill burst asunder— 
Never yet was heard such thunder 
As then shall shake the world with wonder- 
Never yet was seen such lightning 
As o'er heaven shall then be brigbt*ning ! 
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The Chief has falleiii but not hj you. 

Vanquishers of Waterloo! 

When the soldier-citizen. 

Swayed not o'er his fellow men!— 

Save in deeds tl^at led them on 

Where glory smil'd on Freedom's json— 

Who of all the despots banded. 

With that youthful chief competed ? 

Who could boast o'er Prance defeated 
Till lone tyranny commanded? 
Till, goaded by ambitions sting. 
The Hero sunk into the King ? 
Then he fell — so perish all. 
Who would men by man enthral ! 
And thou too of the snow-white plume f 
Whose realm refus*d thee even a tomb 3 
Better had'st thou still been leading 
France o*er hosts of hirelings ble^ing. 
Than sold thyself to death and shame 
For a meanly royal name; 
Such as he of "Naples wears. 
Who tliy blood-bought title bears.< 
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l«intp did^^ftm Osxan wise ^**^"ig' 
On tliT WMF-haaat tli r uig ; li the rnds^ 

LBlc b fitxcam iRdiicli laii-ttth its ^wiiin^, 
"Willie hrfmPfte c^E&asid sb^mtb rfadnBg, 
Shone and shivered fist JBuimd iIibd 
Of 'die &e at last n^iidi innnd iheel 
"Ws that lianghtT phmir laid low 
Bt a slaves Sdumest bSDvr? 
OiDoe it uuwaid bcae fbt bntve, 
JJSlc foam vpcan jhn highntf unwc.— 
Tlierc, viiere deifliis Ixief pang wx 
And the batde^s wicdt bj dik^est, 
Strew*d bwipath the a dvaiair^ hazmer 

Of the Ei^^s faonxiz^ crest— 
(There vith thander-dcads to ftn her, 

/F%o ooold tlK& her wing aneit— 

Victoij liraniing finm her breast ?) 
While the broken fine eolargiog 

Fdl or fled akx^ the plain ; 
There be sore was Morat chaipng; 

There he ne'er shall charge agsdn! 
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O'er glories gone, the invaders march. 

Weeps triumph o'er each levelled arch — 

But let Freedom rejoice. 

With her heart in her voice ; 

But her hand on her sword. 

Doubly shall she be adored* 

France hath twice too well been taught 

The '' moral lesson" dearly bought — 

Her safety sits not on a throne^ 

With Capet or Nafolboit ; 

But in equal rights and laws. 

Hearts and hands in one great cause — 

Freedom^ such as God hath given 

Unto all beneath his heaven. 

With their breathy and from their birth, 

Though guilt would sweep it from the earth j 

With a fierce and lavish hand. 

Scattering nations* wealth like sand 3 

Pouring nations* blood like water. 

In imperial seas of slaughter ! 

But the heart and the mind. 

And the voice of mankind 
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Shall arise in communion — 
And who. shall resist that proud union ? 
The time is past when swords subdued- 
Man may die — the soul's renewed: 
Even in this low world of care^ 
Freedom ne'er shall want an helr^ 
Millions breathe^ but to inherit 
Her unconquerable spirit — 
When once more her hosts assemble 
Let the tyrants only tremble j— 
Smile they at this idle threat ? 
Crimson tears will follow yet. 
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